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army and the city of London; and his majesty's
end was doubly answered; for he not only drew
Essex on to Worcester, where he spent more time
than he needed, but he beat the party into the
bargain.

I went volunteer in this party, and rid in my
father's regiment; for though we really expected
not to see the enemy, yet I was tired with lying still.
We came to Worcester just as notice was brought
to sir John Biron, that a party of the enemy was on
their march for Worcester, upon which the prince
immediately consulting what was to be done, re-
solves to march the next morning, and fight them.

The enemy, who lay at Pershore, about eight
miles from Worcester, and, as I believe, had no no-
tice of our march, came on very confidently in the
morning, and found us fairly drawn up to receive
them; I must confess this was the bluntest down-
right way of making war that ever was seen. The
enemy, who, in all the little knowledge I had of
war, ought to have discovered our numbers, and
guessed by our posture what our design was, might
easily have informed themselves that we intended
to attack them, and so might have secured the ad-
vantage of a bridge in their front; but, without any
regard to these methods of policy, they came on at
all hazards. Upon this notice, my father proposed
to the prince, to halt for them, and suffer ourselves
to be attacked, since we found them willing to give
us the advantage ; the prince approved of the ad-
vice, so we halted within view of a bridge, leaving
space enough on our front for about half the num-
ber of their forces to pass and draw up ; and at the
bridge was posted about fifty dragoons, with orders
to retire as soon as the enemy advanced, as if they
had been afraid. On the right of the road was a
ditch, and a very high bank behind, where we had